Johim W hite's Thanksglving
“Thankagiving!—lor what?
- - and he muttered g curso—
“For the plainest of food
and nu emply purse;
For a life of hard work
aud thhe shabblest clothes?
Buat i's 1dle to talk
of a poor man's woes!
Lot the rich give thanks
it is they who can;
There s nothing 1o life
for n labaring man.”
$o sald John White
by = sod wife Jaoo.
And o'erher face
stolo a look of paln
“Nothlog. dear Joln?"
wnd he thought agalo;
Then glavced more kindly
down on Jane,
“I was wrong™ he sald:
“I'd forgotlten you:
Apd I'vs oy bealth,
and the baby, oo™
And the baby crowed -
‘twas & bounnolag boy—
And o'er Jane's face
eamo a0k of Joy:
And she kissed her John
&+ hé Pt awar:
And be sald to hilmuself,
us he worked that day
FY wrong:
I'll not gramble agsln,
Ishoald surely be thankful
fur baby and Jane.”

THANKSGIVING ROMANCE

T IS GECTMMG

late, Elizabeth, I

uess you will

ave to get the

cows to-night: I

don't sems any-

thing of your

brother.,” sa1d

Mrs. Edwards,

peering through

the many-paned,

squara window

that was almost

covered with

woodbine from

which a few remaining leaves flut' ered

in the Uctober wind and sunshine.

“He thonght he would be home azn

hour befors sundown, but the roads

are not very good this time of year

and it is a long way to the Nurse farm.

You better go at once Ellzabeth, it

geta dark early, and it 1s quite a walk
to the Neck ™

“Very well, mother: it won't take
five minutes to finish thesarolla™ The
shining stesl spindle gave out a reso-
nant hum; the wheel great of span but
light of motion, few a- the deft touch
of her Iit lo brown band as she tripoed
scross the white, sanded Hfloor, draw-
ing s firm. smooth thread. Time was
that Elisabeth kdwards sang lilke a
bird at her spinning-wheel, but now
bher work was done quietty, and only
on the *abbath, in the little moeting-
house, was her sweel, strong voice
heard leadiing the tenor with a great,
earnest forgetfulness

Mra Edwards rose from herstraight-
backed chair anid folded away the last
of her mendiong into a tall chest of
drawers. She turned and exumined
Ell abeth's work critically. **You are
e good spinner, Elizabeth; your yarn
looks | ke mother'a™

Elirabeth colred slightly. Her
mother was rarely betrayed into | raise
of any living creature, and to have
her work likened to her grandmnther's,
who was now a ‘“‘glorous sainniet
hearen,” was a greal pra.se inded
a8 unexpe-ted as it was de-
served. Mra Edwards considered
self-pride a great sin and she did
not feel it upon her conscience that she
had ever fostered it in her children.
Their childish love of approbation had
alwuys gone hungry. and she felt she
had done her duty even though the
‘*wwell dome® that justice demanded
bad been withheld. o her face grew
grim aguin. *'1 will set the wheel back
and put the yarn away, daughter; do
you at once.”

Elicaleth ook off her bie apron,
tried to smooth down the rich, Lrown
bair that wonld curl in -pite of her
mother's anxious care, who deemed it
& “siumbling block,” pat on her cloak
and a small, ciose-fitLing, black-velvet
hood and started insearch of the cows
1 Great treea of primeval forest still
shaded Mmain street, buat they were
almost bare and great drifts of leaves
rustled underneath her feer or wore
chased in a “merry-go-round” before
her. She walked guickly on, the
brecze ruffed the curls on her white
forehead: her eyes—dark as the brook
hidden from the sky where the brown
leaves fall—glowed deeply. sadly:
now that she was alone and felt her
face unwalchea, a sorrow almost of

ir s owed in the lines of wooth

brow.
“‘Good day to Elizabeth.™
She siarted and looked around her,
but could see no one. With an uncanny

“1 was wrong,

‘lnu';h like the echo of human laugh
| ter, o little, woman hobbled on
ber cane from behind a gray Lree in
the bend of the road

“Ah. gooo-day. Goodwife Williams,
it is you wheoe sre pluving hide an-
seele, is it?" said Elizabeth with no
pleasure in her voice

“Yes, its me And you are going
a‘ter the cpws are you? Well, I will
ben youa company o park of the way.
1 hear Uoudwite Sylvester is like to
die uf her Jast slckness, and I feel that
1 must exhort her ere it is too late to
ﬁriu- up ber allegiance to the Scarlet

Yomen (meaning the established En
glish church). She has becn stub-
boran; I fear ine she will prove a fire
brand of hell’” and she shook her
trembling head forebodingly. *That's
a fine cloak youn have: did yom weave
it yourself? You did Well,
what a tapable maiden you are, vou
can turn yvour hand to anything. It's
lucky vou wern t born Ip my day with
your black eyebrows gr wing togeth-
er, your close mouthedd way sna
charms in sickness, you would have
beén a fine figure for ‘Uallows Hiull*"
and the old woman lavghed her spite-
ful echo of s laugh nd peered at
Elirabeth with her dim, desp-sot eyes

“YWhatdo you mean by my charmsain
sickness?' psked KElizabeth, tiushing
angrily.

*Oh, bless me, if the ‘cap don't AL,
dom't put it on.' lonly say what 1
| hear, that you are a master hanod in
aickness. 'l ne wlole town knows how
\ bewitched Caleb Green's litile gir]l was
when sha had tne fever; she gouldn t
aleop unless you he!d her hand "’

“*T'nen say what you mean and don't
bring up the wicked folly of past gen.

wld

erations: I don't care to hear such idle
talk!"' said Elizabeth in great annoy-
ance, haktening her steps

“‘Oh, walt, dearv.," said the old
woman, clutching her c'oak with bird-
claw fingers, I m nol goiog mu-h
further with yon. How s your hon-
ored father and mother?”

**They are well" said
briefly,

““Now. 1 suppose, Ellzabeth, you
haven't heard any word from Hecom
pense King. | see last Sabbath hnis

Elizateth

mourning or bim. 1 would like to
ask you as a friend If wvou don't think
you are wasling valuable time wait-
ing for him? Yonre gelling on,
Elizabeth; whv yon inust be turned of
the {usi corner'—let me =ee. yon was
tive and twenty the thirteenth of Iast
June. Whnen was Your age I wasn
wife apidl mother of foar children. Its
going on t.ve years since Hecompen e
sailed. Yon are too good lookine a
maid to Le leflt ‘1o dance in ths kettie”
| These sta‘aring men are uncertain the
best of times. then there is no doubt
that thése pirates on the Eist Ind e
const killed them all.  Thev say those
tiodless parans are worse than our
Indians. Your sisters are all settled
in comfortable homes of their own,
and you are fading, Ltizabeth: my o'd
eyes can see it plain snough, youn ‘ook
vour age, erery day of 1. Well, here
is Goodvife Sylrester's, Good-day.”

El abeth, paie and trembling, hur-
ried out of reach of the unanswerable
malicionsness of the shrill old voice.
Stung in every perve, & few hot tears
burnt ber cheelts. but the waters of
sorrow were absorbeil in her ps lent
heart and seldom dimmed her sad eyes.
She looked seiwardi—alas' no white
sail was io sight. She looked around —
thero was po one near. Loosening her
cloak, she pulled ont = tiny. black-
*ilk cord from her basom. At the end
hung balf a silver sixpense, warm
with the beating of her iroe heart's
love. ‘She si'ently pressed it to her
lips and her heart said. ““We shall
meet agaln: if pot In this life. then in
another, where t(here shall be no
more sea.’’

It waoted just one week of Thanks

well, |

| He sigrnnlled the
|' tecalined in the Stra ts,

captured by pirates and the erew
killed.

50 this Thaukegivi night she aat
with the little fock Ib:gll hzr, thetwo
soungest in her arms, telliog =sll the
*Bible stories ' she could think of snd
hod jost commenced w0 tell the story
of the little Hevrew babe that the
peautiiwl Princess took from_ his
watery cradle. She heard the return-
ing steps of the neighbors and their
animated conveisstion ‘Th-ir own
Fate cpened and slamiued Lo; the snow
ceadened the footfulls; she listenes
a second bLut baby veolces elamored
“goon!' and she resumed ber story.
The dining-room deor opened sud-
denly: she put the bibies on the rug to
sce what waus wanted With a faint
ery she stoord still. ber face white as
death. Fhe stretched Ler tremolicy
bancs, —

"Recomnense?™

“Yes, my own Dess! Den't be
frighteneil. it is no ghost that holds
You; could a gliost kiss hike this—und
this—and this, my own sweetheart

He ompense Lhing had a wonderfnl
Story to tell the tvwo asscmbied fami-
Hes that nighe, 0f how the vessel hnd
been beculived a dat nizht thepirnies
came down on her: Yy a lit-lestiaty-
[]}_’!'l!l he had inspirse. Lem with nwe
und his lite nvas spard®c. Aftera timo
| he bad made himself a lender among
' them and otercame thelr pre udi e
sudticiently toes ablish a trading port.
Admiral” whe was
embuariced n

ali

| Fare cargo and after maay promises Lo

{ return was allowed to

leave lhus sub

"_\'L"‘!

! wonld

|

giving: the preater part of
arations for the day hina
Tweniy-four toothsone mmnce pics |
wer* ranged aboat the great pudding |
on Lhe storg-room shelvea Une towis
10 be snerild ed were feeding .in n sepn- i
arate pen in great ame ement at their |
lnxurjous fare. Onee again the bLis |
oven was to be beated and one do en ‘
|

.y e

Leen

pompizin pies wonld be taken there
from, yvellow ond eruasty. The
ola, red cradle was broug ht
from the nttle. It was fortunately big
emough 1o hold the two younpest
grandebildren. The spare beds were
airing and éverything was in neante t
order. Elizabeth had notime to think
of herself, there bhud been 80 much to
do. She was | weary, body ana sounl,
when night came, and sank into her
high-post feather-bed with a =igh of
relief, She drew the snow-white mus-
lin cortains and tied her little nicht
cap over her ears tightly and tried to
shut out Zthe haunting sound c¢f the
poturmn wind' and rain—the distant
sound of the sea that weighed so on
her poor heart—nnd fell asleep with a
prayer npon her lips for ‘"those who go |
down to the sea 10 ships."

*“I'oor Elizabeth,” the peighbors
eaid, is wasting the best vears of her
life waiting for Hecompense King. He
was g8 handsome and npolle a young
man as ever aei.ed from this port, but
there is no chance of his being in the
land of the hving now; if he is he has
no npotion of marry ng Elialeth Ed-
wards or she would ?\rur from bim.
There are others who would be will-
ing to step into his sboes—but there,
it's no use talkiog to Elirabeth, she is

| 80 uppish.”

Tha ksgiving dav dawned bright
and ¢lear, with good sleighing. “T'he |
whole town went to church and list-
ened to a rermon over an hour in |
length, and prayers in proportion. |
They rang the Une Hundredth Psalm,
and by that time everybody was ready
for dinner. Grandsire Fdwards was of
the opinion that the children voght o
sit at the table with their elders ac-
cordingiy the dining room was ple ed |
out with the kitchen table und they
muade a soberly joyous cumpany. They
were duly impressed with the good old
saving that 'childrenshould Le scen bat
not heard." and any anseenly disorder
was promptly quelled by the anfol
thrént that ““the t'dy man would get |
them.” DBut townard theend of the |
feast, while nuts and cider were dis- |
cusscid—with something stronger for |
the elders, for these nwere not bluae
ribbon days—a mild hilarily reigned,
and when Crandsire Edwards erucked
a joke the chidren 1mproved the oe-
casion to let ount their pent-up spirita
and Ilaughed bo:sterousiv until a
gentle rap of a konife-handle and *that
will do. children," from Grandsire sub-
aued them

Afier dinner Aunt Elizabeth gath- |
ered the little #Hiock atout her in
answer to a demand for a story, and
while the twilight (ame on they =sat
before the great fire-piace as s e told
them of the giant Goliath and the
brave stripling David.

Soon A r. Ldwarde came in and tola
them that an r ast Indisman was com-
g up the harbor. She was thought |

mother and the two mpids have puton | fo be the “Admiral,"” who wasa month

oyerdue. BSoon rll Derby street was
thronged with excited citizens, and
Loog wharl was crowded. 1t wos aare

before she was near enough for friend
to recogmnize friend, and all walted
impatiently for her to come to anchor.

The Edwards family had gone with
the rest of the nerghbom leaving
klirabeth 10 her wonted eare of the
chilaren. who loved her fundly. ~he !
shrank from the arr.val of ships that .
brounght ber no tidiogs {rom her sailor.

‘*I1f there is any further message for
me [ will hear 1t scon enouvgh.” said
kElizaoeth to herself on the arrival of
the iast ship that cam * with the news
that the “Ocean Wave” had been

i knuckels

i of o100, tewenty-fve for

‘I thousiht n mather
me and
S ~akt 15 18!

and the

dear old
Ll I for

"
be wearinge
Ly this it wouuld be time for
mourning,." 80 1 Lrought her
girls laveniler sillkis "—

**All aiike " roreamecd
“ain t thut just like o man'™

“*Unt for my bonny
rich enough to stand anlone, os white
n® milk, n ince veil like n spi‘er-weil
enid a ring of vetlow Gomnen pold, and
we a.l know what they are for,” L
snid, Kissing hor Lborning cbhecle

the gi~s,

lL.ess ["'vea o milk

Thanlissiving ey
£ of Thankssivir
Has paried the cuarg of night

- the wo b Its hopes and

- -
'he s~ft. erov dawa RY

£ UR)
LifaN
rid svyukes wl
Jonre,

Boeslaning 1ty 1ife ofF »
Wilh the new

ailes and tears
-borns muerning's. Jghe

here ares gheerful buasrts and livea tlind ure
p:l"'.
Which wake to thls 4. " of pralse:
And those whoses heurts for n weary whide
Bavo loug forgotten the Joy und smile
QL [ife'n sunsulny da. s

Some of us waik In sonlit paths,

Where flowors grow bricht and falr.
And some of ws trend with thiel fest
Where shadows nud sorrows dally weet,

And the flowersof iife ure rure.

Let thoske who eather the joys o

HSo enslly dny |y day
Bemember the lives thet are gae—wa snd
sad,
rememabering,
eimd,
And lighten the sombes gray

Anud, strive W make thwm

Whieh tints the hearta of the lonely poar,
And hldes from theireres the lehs
That God hus meant o ahine fur al}
Ax over the world the sun! same fall
To scatter the shades of night

Thanksgiviag at mo Jml.

Thanksclving Day Visitor— And
what are yon in for my gond man?

Ui lored | r soner— Noihing,

Visitor—Vor nothing!

Colored Vrisoner—Yes., mnoh: I triea
to get tukey for last Thanksgiving
day, but got nothlny, See ?

There Marblea are Made,

Alm~st all the *‘marbles’ with which
boys amuse themselves in season and
ont of scrason, on pavements nnd in
shady spols nre made at Uberstein,
Lermany. There are many large agate
aguvarriesand mills in that neighbor-
hood. and the refuse is turned to good
account in providing the smail stone
balls for ecperts to “‘knu-kle down'
with. ‘lThe =stone is broken into small
cubes by blows of alight hammer.
‘These emall Llocks of stune are thrown
by the shovelful into the hcpperofa
small mill. formed of a bed<tone hn¥-
ing I!s surface grevoved with concen-
tric furrows: above this is the *‘run-
per.” swhich is o hard wood. having o
level face on its lower surface. ‘lhe
npper block is made to revolve rapidly,
water beinz delivered upon  the
grooves of the tedstone where the
mart les are Leing rounded it taken

about fif een minutes to finishna brshel

marlles
{Ine
160,000 per wevk.

rea‘ly for the Loys
m.ll wiil tuarn oof

of ‘_"lll‘ll.

MRoyal " crdemy Pleinrea
Acceonrling to the official records of
the lloval Academy 254 pi tures have
been sold for 10,40 this season. Uf
eour & this does include the rumerous

pictures which were sold befare they

were sent to lu lington House. «f
these 254, thirty-two sold for npward
between £50
and £ 0, and the remainder went for

450 and under.

A Tax on Eachelora |
Georgia 18 going to tax bachelors. A

| bill for that purpose | as | een brought
" into the Georgis legislutare

and the
house commities on hygiene and sani-
tation bas reported it favorably
Under iis terms it will cost & Georgian
£25 to begin the bachelor business at
thirty-five years of age. and on u rising
scale of 825 for five years & man of
sixtv and over nill Le st the expense

' of $:00 per annum for the privilege of

golng without a wife.

As Thamkrgiving
well for disunited fri
to think eof getiting sogether agnin
| ife is too short a oo fuilef romble
for ns to waste any ef it in hate, or
even in indiference: A loveiess iite is
death, with. vt the gnictude and re &
of death. We live only while we love

iou have been deeply wionvra and
your fumily di graced. ¢ nt at this ren-
son of the year it 18 good to remember
that the doer of & wrong is far more
anfortuoate thon the sufferer of a
wiong. ‘f'he man whe e pocket-book
is stolen canreckon np bis loss and pat
it down up.n paper in tgures;, Lut no
one can reckon or e~preas the ealamily
of the man who stole it "Thoaugh he
be man enough to repent and
be ashamed, hs has degraded himse £
forever in his own estecems if he is not,
it wvere Letter he had never been: born.
What is the wrong he huas done you
compared with the wrong he hus done
himself? You lose $10. Lle hus mude
bhimself a thief!

dbere was an incident at a prison
the other day which ULrings bhome the
duty of furgiveness ina verv affecting
manner. The prison postmaster re-
lated it. Molding upa let er, o said:

f“IHere is n letter that will never nce-
compl.sh its miss on The one |
whom 1t was writ en looked anxio
for it for LYW veurs
wrilten Lome, but no ans
been re eilvesl L.very
wal.ing for one, and as
of doess wpe ooy
produslliy displice
came o sud dut;
cell

Un the Inc

rosches it is
and families

nearly e bysad
day he wias
I saw Lthe 1o s
S pear, nuod
expectancy
Lo

dispir
it bLe-

fo: pass has

ne

Lt morning he said
*It's all aver now v childhood aodmy
ehilabood s iome are g ne I pu ss
my folks never want to hear {rowm me
sga n un i they never witl

He left the prison
to day this letter camme
seversl family phe
cume one dny oo Iate

The man had t-lken a westw
anid could not be traced, and tly
Lad to be returned to his faunily
Eng'and, bL.aiting the
yesterday."”

It is very proovable 1that the
had parpu-ely withheld this token ol
forgiveness until the end of his term,
thinking periinps to enhanoee the bene-
ticial e ect of his punisLment by thas
increasing its severity. it wasa pity.
A lung term of imprisonment. toa . er-
son not totally depraved, s misery
enough, and it has n+ regenemting
power except through its allevintions
—a warder's encouraging wirl, =&
privilege purchased by good (onduet,
a wisely ordercd Sunday service, the
visitof a friend, kind letiars from
bome

That letter and ils photographs
wonld have flooded the poor ficllow s
cell wilh hope, if it hnd come sooner.

to me,

av, and
Obta ne el

but iu

Vvester
it

tographs,

Ly Lt

nzd train

letier
in dew
wourds, ““lLeit

family

Nowtlin®” On st AlL

“*Mamma, here's & questinn for you—
It hivs nlwnvs puzzied me,™
Yald our 1Mt e Allco with =
Look of doep perp exity
*How s it thut when [ am Aressad [
Wenr my hat and frock, and shnwl;
And when the tnrkev's dres«sed fOor us
Ble's got no hluy' on ot all?™
Nut Genernlly KEnosyn,

The valaces of the rulers of the old
world are bulit without regard to ex-
penses. The empress of Austiria’s new

alace at Corfu nas cost £124,000, The

ill for the woud carvings in the Pom-
peian soite of arven rooms, which is
the pgreat feature of the house,
emounted to £3, 00L.

In the Antusriic ocean the icebergs
that have been noticed from time to
time rose 400, 5-0, "0 and even 1.000
feet above the water and we=e from
three to flie miles Jong. Thelr enor-
mous bulk may be inferred from the
fact that the part under water is about
seven limes as larg: as that aborve,

The Fresno Expositor thinks. the
Lower (alifornia carthquske story is
one of Co onel Alle1's best,” and that
it will “"go ringing down the ages with
the pterodactyls, the Arizona wild
man, the Banning glucier. Nan Diegos
lake of ink. the suicide's lece carvern,
and lose iiself in the Uregon mam-
mouth cuve.”

Vihat the Day HE:logs

Thou bring'st the rubr cranberry,
And tn keye dressed In tonthsome ways;
And on Thanksgiving moming we
Lift up our heartiest hynines of pralse.
The fooibs | player madly playa
BeriL boned Sophs and Freshmen cheer
O'er them that wear 1he Ragby bays,
In this the twilight of the year.

sly |

ser hiad ever |

;' the other,
| slow and

| innatre.
| timea when

They were standing on » Southside
borse can whesn the taller man of ke
two suddenly let go of the strap
stooped down, picked up something oc
the floor. put it in his vest pocket and
then drew himsel! up again He
maintained nis composure and sileunce
with an appesrent effort till the car
nesred Fifth avenue and Springfield
street when he walked out to the plat-
form and said to the conductor: *I've
found something wvaluable on the flocor
of the car. I! anybody reports a lose
to you, you can refler them o' me; my
name is ——, and I can be' found at

"  Then btoth men left the car,
says the Pittsburg Dispatch.

+Did you potice how I managed
that? I made vo fuss; dido't say =
word, but just pocketed it quietiy, "
£aid the taller man. and without wait-

ing for answer or comment he went on:

“*Now il you'd found it you'd have got
excited. and told the whole car nbout
it, and somebody to whom it didn't
belong would have elaimed & It's o
lesson to you. my boy, to be ecarelul
how you mnnounce a find like that
You ean't bo too careful™

What was it?" asked his companion
meekly.

A five-doliar bilL™ was the reply,
and & grenuine fiver out of his
veat pocket to substantinte the asser-
t on. «{f course if the owner of the

i claims it I shall pay it over. bus
to present intents and puarposes it's
mine. 1 propose that have anice
little dinner and o bottle,

“I'm in

CAamo

es
eh?™

dinner.

N

change

" said
battor go
out ol

“No »sir, intarrupted the lucky
discoveras ““\WWe'il have a good dincner
ond wash it down with the very best.™

And they had as good a dinnar ns o
man cun get in Pittsburg: o plain meal
without mo:e {r lls than i small boltle
wine conslitutes As Lhey wers
gently pufing the smoke of two Henry
Clays actross the table, aflter the wait-
er had carried away all but ten coenms
o 80 of the five dollars. the pentleman
with the entirely unearned dinner un.
Cer bhis vest remarked: “That waa
deucedly odd, your finding the bill on
the floor. [ wonder whose it was? s
couldn't have belonged to you, could {t*

“Of course not”™ replied his hosi
‘vou're the blankdest fellow I ever
knew for imagining absurd things
The bill was dropped by As he
spoke he had been unconcernedly
thrusting bis fingers into his pockels,
but a8 he pa=sed from his vest to his
trousers' pockets and from thence to
the change pocket in his coat his
hand moved more rapldly, and at the
words “dropped by his face flushad
and his left hand joined his right in a
1 ghtning search of all the eavities
and lu king ploces o! his clothea

*Graat scott! that five dollars was
mine!" he axclaimed

the

hadn*:

[avor of
‘bt

gave soine

"

the —

"
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A FEMININE WEAKNESS.

When the Poor Woman Over Comes I

No One Apprecintes It

Fully half the virtues for which
their owpers are pralsed are of spon-
taneous grawth, and:eally reflect very
little credit upon those who proctise
them, says Harper's Huzar.

Let us take n case in point—that of
8 woman who has a pet extravagance.
It is teacupa. She loves preuly clothes
but she can gaze at the latest {fabrioa
in the windows of dry goods shops
without being tempted to purchase,
and can even survey., unshuaken fn-
voices of Parisian millinery, gowos
end glovea She has B sweet tooth,
but when occasion requires she can
steer o steady cqurse beltween Purssell's
and Arpaud’'s ur Huyler's and Deane's
without swerving to the right or to
the left. MBut when sho nears a chinn
shop. her steps falter.

dtrange to #ay, the very high-priced
shopsdo not most beguile her. Her at-
traction is toward those fascinating
little establishments that display cards
bearing the legenda Special Bale!
Great Reduction!! Marked Down)!!
Like a moth to a candle, is she drawn
towards the place of temptation. All
china is dear to Ler heart but she can
resist plates, teapots. and even cream-
juga, of which every housekeseper
knows one can never have 0o many.
But when she beholds a cup and saucer
ticketad "Only 24 cents " she issure W0
succumb. She can hold out a trifle
longer it she reads 39 cents, gnd twive
she has been known to wulk on, with
an alr of dignity. as far as the corner,
bofore she could make up her mind to
go in and buy the cup and saucer
billed, *For w-day only, &0 centa™
Don't think she is reckless in her se-
leetion.  She always prefers pretty
china, and generally shows excellen
taste, but she will buy even a plagh’
cup sooner than refuse a barpain <

Now this woman is known as a goali™
wile and mother. She is praised fq:'i"
her housekeeping, which she likellH
for her devoiion to her husband a
children, whom she adorea for h

i pleasant, cordial manner, which is uﬁ’-. <
| tirely

nataral, end for

her philan-
thropy and benevolenco

which are
Bi;c

keep away from the china shop, or "f'

recites poetry to hersell! to aid ber fa 0

forgeiting sun asdvertisement of &
Closing-out Sale, Cups and Saucers of
fine Doulton, Copeland snd Limoges
at only 63 cents aplece, every one

would lsugh, and no one would l-h.l.ﬂ' A

it worth while 10 asccount her resiste
ance of temptation ss a long mpﬁq
the path of seif-control and self-deaisl &

Which goes to prove the force of £
senfence tha: preludes this truthfy
narrative

A bet s a fool's argument, but ik
very grod argunient to use with »
and tios bigger the fool the bigger the &
gument—both financially and ¢ .. -
Murray's Magazine. oo
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But shouil she tell of the ' * -3
rcores A veritable | U &
moral \‘il.-‘;l.lr}’ b)’ Ufl“ﬂiﬂg the street Lo \i:r}



